i8                     SEETA AND RAMA.
The streets from door to door and begged for food;
How she was taken to the famine camp ;
How he, with hollow cheeks and sunken eyes,
Was brought one day and there nursed tenderly;
And how in beauty ev'ry day he grew
Until like her dead Rama he appeared.
The village youth, unable any more
Now to suppress him, suddenly exclaimed,
" Look here, whose name is on this arm tattooed ?"
" 0 Rama, Krishna, Govinda, and all
Ye Gods that I adore, ye have blest me ;
This is the happiest moment in my life,
And this the happiest spot in all the earth,
For now my long-lost Rama I have found.3'
So saying, she intently gazed on him.
As a rich mine pours forth its hidden wealth To the delight of those that day and night Court eagerly its treasures them f enrich ; So from this lovely pair's deep mine of feelings, What honeyed words escaped now through their
lips
To their intense joy, better far than all The treasures any ample mine bestows !